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Tbefecondpartof 


If truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 
lie to the King my maifter that is dead, 

A ud tel! him who hath fent me after him. Enter the 'Prince 

TVar. Here comes the Prince. tnd'Bknt 

Iufl. Good morrow,and God faueyourmaieftie. 

Prince T his new and gorgeous garment Maiefty 
Sits notfoeafieonme,asyouthinke: 1 

Broth ers,you mixt your fadnefle with fome fearc. 

This is the Hngli(]i,notthe Turkifh court. 

Not A murath an.A murath fucceedes, 

But Harry Harry:yct be fad, good brothers. 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in youappeares. 

That I will deeply put the tafhion on. 

And wcare it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more ofit,good brothers. 

Then a ioynt burden lavd vpon vs all, 

For me, by heauen(I bid you be affiirde) 

He be your father,and your brother too, 

Let me but beare your loue, 1 le beare your cares: 

Yet vveepe that Harries dead,and fo will J, 

But Harry hues, that fhal conucrt thofe teares 
By number into howres of happineffe, 

Bro. We hope no othcrwifc from your maiefly, 

Prince You al lookc ftrangelv on mc,and you moff. 

You are I thinke affurde I loue you not. 

lust , I am ailurde,if ! be mcafurde rightly, 
Yourmaiefty hath no iufl: caufe to hate me. 

‘ Prince No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What .rate, rebuke, and roughly lend to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this eafiel 
May this be walht in lethy and forgotten? 

Iufl. I then did vfe the perfon of your father, 

The image of his power lay then in me, 

And in th’adminiftratioaof hi s la w. 

While* 


Henry the fourth. 

w hi'es I was bufie for the common wealth, 

Your Highneflcpleafcd to forget my place, 

The maieflie and power of law and mUice 
The image of the King whom I pre ented, 

Andftrooke memmy very fcate of uidgement. 

Whereon, ( as an offendor to your f athci,) 

I <raue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit you: if the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fonne fet vour decrees at naught. 

To plocke downeluftice from your awful bench. 

To trip the comfc oflaw.and blunt the fvyord. 

That -nurds thepeace and fafeue of) out pet o • 

Nav more, to fpurne at your moft royal image, 

And mocke your workings in a 

Queflion your myall thoughts, make the cafe) ours, 

Be now thefather, and propofe alonne, 

Hearc your own: dignity fo much prophan d. 

See your mod dreadful! lawesfo loofely flighted. 

Behold your felfe fo by a fonne dildamcd: 

And then imagine metakingyour part. 

And in your power foft filencingypur fonne, 

After this cold conftderance fcntencc me, 

And as V vu are a King.fpeake in your rtatc, 

What I haue done that misbecame my place, 

Mv perfon, or my lieges foueraigntic. .... „ 

Ipnnce You are right luftiee,and you weigh this well. 
Therefore fti'.l beare the Bailance and the Sword, 

And t do wifh vour honors may cncreafc, 

Til vou do hue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend you, and obev you as I did: 

So (hall I hue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am I that haue a man fo bold, 

That dares do iuliice on my proper fonne: 

And not lefle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

That would deliuer vp his greatnelle fo, 
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